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ADVERTISEMENT.” 


HOEVER has read the very 

entertaining collection of Moral 

Tales, lately publiſhed by M. Marmontel, 

will immediately diſcover, that the firſt 
hint of this little piece was taken from the 


_ epiſode of Lindor, in the ScRuPULE; 


and the ridiculous conceit of being beloved — I 
or one's own ſake, for one's felf alone, is 6 i 
alſo admirably expoſed in the firſt of thoſe | 
Tales, called ALciBiADE, ou, le Mor. 1 
That part of the fable which relates to A 


Mademoiſelle Florival, is taken, with ſome 


alteration, from a Story, originally publiſh- 

ed in one of the numbers of the Britiſh 

Magazine, and faid to be founded on fact. 1 
After theſe acknowledgements, nothing 1 

farther remains but to return thanks to the FI | 

Public for the very favourable reception n 

they have given to this little piece, and to 
2 rent care and 
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HE Deuce is in Hit! What dhe doace 
E * 
What does it mean vbbut cim it be? | 
A little patience—and you'll ſee. OE . 


| Behold, to keep your minds wiicertain, 


Ao Boy on errands to be ſent, 


Between the ſcene and you this curtain ! 
So auriters hide their oh ots, ro doubt, - - 
To pleaſe the more, when all comes out] 
Of old the. Prologue told the flory, 

And laid the whale affair before ye ; 


Came forth in fimple phraſe to ſay, 


ce *Fore the beginning of this Play,“ 


J, hapleſs Polydere, «was found 


« By fibermen, or others, drown'd! 
ce 8 a gentleman, did wed 
* The Lady 1 would never bed, 
„ Great Agamennon's Royal Daughter 
« Who's coming hither—to draw water.” 
' Thus gave at once the Bards of Greece 
The cream and marrow of the Piece; 
Aſeing no trouble of your own 
To ſeim the milk, or port the bone. 
The Poem how Mate diff rent ways: 
E'en let them find it out for Bayes! 


And Trugray as auf might ſwagger : 


Withaut Blank Ver, or Bowl, or Dagger, MR | 4 
As Farce attempt the arduous 7. aſk, | 


To walk whe? evithout her Maſt, PIES > gd 


4 Poet, as once Poets us d, 
Fo poverty was quite reduc d. 


On his own meſſages he went : 

And once, with 3 pride and ſhame, 

As from the Chandiet's-fſhop he came, 

Under his thread-bare cloak, poor foul, 

He comer . half a peck of coal. 

A Wag (his friend) 6.5 to ſmoke, 

— George ] tell us, what's benzath your chk Pr 
Lell you! it were as well to ſhow— 

1 hide it—that you ſoou'd not know. 


; The lines marked with turned commas, are taken from 
a poem called Shakeſpeare, an Epiſtle to Mr. Garrick, See 
Lord's Poems, p. 57. 


Ter 


. 4.1. 


Yet Farce and Title, One to Notiberr 
Shou'd ſeem, like Soſias, a Tcuin- Brotbeer. 
Prologues, like Andrews at a Fair, 3 
To draw you in, fhou'd make you flare. 
ac The notified! the only Booth Wall in! 
% Gem'min in here !—juſt going to begin!" 
And if our Author don't produce | 


4 


Mademoiſelle FLonIVAI, Miſs PLyM. 


* 


Some character that plays the Deuce; 8 
F there's no frolick, ſenſe, nor whim, 
Ketort] and play the dev æuith him! 
Dramatis Perſonæ. 
Colonel TAup ER, Mr. O Buren, 
Major BELTORD, Mr. Pack ER. 
PrATTLE, Mr. KING. 
SERVANT, Mir. STRANGE, 
EMILY, | Miſs Pops. - 
BELL, Mrs. HopEINSs. 


5 
Xx 


The Deuce is in him. 
A c T KL 


SCENE, « Room in Emily's Hoaſe 


Enter Emily with a Letter open in her band 
and Mademoiſelle F lorival in Man's Cloaths. 


M16 V 2 00) 


E aſſured that I will do every han 1 
| my power to ſerye you; my brother 


knew that he might command my ſer- 
vices e comforted, I beſeech r Madam. 


FLO RIVA. 


Lou cannot wonder, Madam, that I ſhould 
be ſhocked, extremely ſhocked, at the cruel 
neceſſity of appearing before you in na: 

a —— | 


EMILY. 


| Indeed you need not; there is merhing in 
your manner which convinces me, -that 2 7 
action of your life carries its apology along wi 
it; though I will not venture to enquire into 
the ara gf of your ſtory, "ul * mind is 
ere ir caſe. 57 3 1 4055 
I 1 FLO 


— 


en b. 
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FLORIVAL. 


Alas, Madam, it is my intereſt to make vou 
acquainted with my ſtory. I am the daughter 
of Monſieur Florival, a French phyſician, in- 
the iſland of Belleiſle.—An Engliſh officer, who 
had been deſperately wounded, was, after tho 
eapitulation, for the ſake of due attendance, - 
taken- into my wy. houſe, and as I, in the 


very early part of my life, had reſided in Eng- 
land, he took ſome pleaſure in my converſation ? 
In a word, he won my affections, and aſked me 


of my- father in marriage; but he, alas! too 


much influenced by the narrow prejudices ſo 
common between the two nations, forbad the 


officer his houſe; but not before we were, by 
the moſt ſolemn engagements, ſecretly e con- 
tracted to each other. 


F | EMILY. 
| May I aſk the officer's name ? 
FLORIVAL 


Racuſs - me, Madam! Till I ſee, or hear 
from him once more, my prudence, vanity, or 


= 


call it what you will, will ſcarce ſuffer me to 


mention it. Tour brother, indeed, is acquainted 


EMILY. 


I beg your pardon—1 hope, however, you 
have no reaſon to think yourſelf ene or 


101 FLORIV AL. 
Oh! no, far from it. He was ſoon revatied 


hy: orders from England; and on my father's 


preſſing me to conſent to another match, my 
1 paſſion 


# 
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aſſion -I bluſh to own it tranſported me 
1o far, as to depart abruptly from Belleifle. 1 
came over in an Engliſh ſhip to Portſmouth, 
where I expected, according to letters he had 
contrived to ſend me, to find the officer. But 
judge of my diſappointment, when I learnt 
that he embarked but three days before for the 
ſiege of the Havanna. 
EMILY. 4 | 

The Havannah ! you touch me nearly 
Pray go on! 
„ @GAERSAINS 

In a ſtrange kingdom—alone—and a woman 
hat could I do? In order to defeat enquiries 
after me, I diſguiſed myſelf in this habit, and 
mixt with the officers of the place; but your 
brother ſoon diſcovered my uneaſineſs, and ſaw 
through my diſguiſe, I frankly confeſſed to 
him every particular of my ſtory; in conſe- 
quence of which, he has thus generouſly re- 
commended me to your protection. 


EMILY. 


And you may depend on my friendſhip—— 
Your ſituation affects me ſtrangely. 


FLORIVAL, 


Oh! Madam, it is impoſſible to, tell you half 
its miſeries ; eſpecially ſince your brother has 
convinced me, that 1 am fo liable to be diſ- 
777). ͤ . On 0 

e ALL F. TO 

You ſhall throw off that dreſs as ſoon as 
poſſible, and then I will take you into the houſe 
5 PB 2 with 
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with me and my ſiſter—In the mean time let 


me ſee you every day—every hour. I ſhall not 


be afraid that your viſits will affect my waer 
tion. hs % 


e, 75. BAL YA 1 
0 are too good to me. [wweeping. 
EMILY. 5 


| Nay, this is too much. It overcomes me, 
Pray be chearful! 


a - 


F L ORI v 4 L. 
1 _— take my leave. 


| EMI L Y. | 

Adieu! I ſhall expect you to dinner. 
VVV 

J ſhall do _ the honour of waiting on 


Jou. 1 | 


EMILY == 


Poor woman! 1 thought my own aveaſinels 
almoſt inſupportable, and yet how much 1 
* exceed mine 


Enter Bell. 


BELL. By 
So, Liſter? I met your fine gentleman. Up- 


on my word, the young ſpark muſt be a favou - 
rite — You have had a tete @ tete of above half 


an hour together. 


EMILY. RS 


* d'ye like him? 


N 
| 
f 
0 


. 7 coat cover any thing but a man, ſiſter Give 
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pat 47 BELL, 5 
No ot at 2a: a ſoft lady-like gende with " 


- white hand, a mincing ſtep, and a ſmooth chin. 


Where does this pretty maſter come from? 


EMILY. 


From my brother. 
3 E L 1. 


Who is he? | 


| EMILY. 
2 preſent to you. 
BELL. 


As preſent to me! what d'ye mean ? 


EMILY. 


_ did not my brother cromils to take 
care of you before he went abroad? | 


| = "of XP 
Well! and what then? 
E E MI 57 *.. 


- What then! why he has taken care of you 
Sent you a pretty fellow for a huſband. —Could 
be poſſibly take better care of yen 2 | 


BELL. 
A huſband —3 puppet, a doll, A— 


E M I L. v. 
4 ſoldier, Bell! a red coat, conlider! 


BELL. 
A fine ſoldier "Io ha {I can't Wea to fs 2 | 


— 
* : 2 
* . * 
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me a ſoldier, that loks' & if he cou'd love me 


and protect me; ay, and tame me too, if I de- 


ſerv'd it—If I was to have this thing for a hus- 


band, I wou'd ſet him at the top of my India 
cabinet with the China figures, and bid the maid 
take care ſhe did not break him, 

EMILY. 


Well, well; if this is the caſe, I don't 3 


what my brother will ſay to you. Here's his 
letter! Read it; and ſend him an anſwer your- 


ſelf. 
B E L L reads. 


Dear 5 er, the bearer of this letter is a 2 
So, ſo! your ſervant, madam and your's 
too, | ſiſter !—whoſe caſe is truly compaſſionate, 
and whom I moſt earneſtly. recommend to your pro- 


. teftion, —um--um--um fake care of her—um-- 
um- um not too many queſtions —um--um--- 
um in town in a few, days. Tl be whipped 
now, if this is not ſome miſtreſs of his. 


EMIL v. 


d no, Bell, I know her — dry 
15 quite a little novel. She is a French — 
Mademoiſelle Florival, run away from her fa- 
ther at Belleiſle, and dying for an Engliſh __ 


tleman at the Havannah., 


BELL. 


The Havannah Not for Col. Taper, I 
hope, liters” 7 
\_ EMILY, 

"If Col. Tamper had been at the raking of 
Belleie too, I ſhould have been frighted out 


of my wits about it. 
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Dine 


him a 


| EMILY. 
of whom > | 


Col. Tamper. 
EMILY. 


What do you mean? 
B E L L. 


00 a card. 1 is ] 
7 F * 


A n from whom? what card? 


BELL. 
Th Oh, what a defightful flutter it puts ker into! 


EMILY. 
Nay, but tell me? 
BELL 


* 


Well chen while your viſiter was here, there 
came a card from Major Belford ; and I took the 


. of ſending an anſwer to it. 


| EMILY. „ 
1 me 6 ſe it! dear Bell, let me ſee .. 


B E I. I. 


% 


tk, it was nothing but his com pliments, 


and deſiring to have the honour of waiting 


* on you any time wg: morning trom Col, 


" "+ ag 
5 E M 1 L v. 


| Suppoſe 1 ſhould bring you ſome. news of 


© — 2 — 
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EMILY. 5 | 


From Col. Tamper ! What can this Wein! 1 
Iam ready to ſink with fear — Why does not he 


come himſelf? 
BEL I. 


He's not arrived Not come to town n 5er. 
I ſuppoſe. | 
EMILY. 


Oh, Bell! I could ſuppoſe twenty Bins, that 


terrify me to death. 
BELL. 


T think now ſuch a meſſage ought to pur 
you quite our of your pain; he could not come 


from Col. Tamper, if there was no ſuch perſon 


N 
EMILY. | 
Ay. but ſuppoſe any accident ſhould have 
happened to him! Heaven forbid! How unfor- 
tunate is it to doat upon a man, whoſe profeſ- 


| - on expoſes him hourly to the riſk of his life! 


BELL 


Lord, Emily, how can you torment yourſelf 
with fach horrid imaginations ? Beſides, ſhould 
the worſt come to the worſt—it is but a lover 
loft, and that is a loſs eaſily ' repaired, you 
know. 

E MI LY. 
So, you mad-· cap! but you'll pay for all this 
one day, I warrant you. When you come io be 
heartily in for it yourſelf, Bell, you will know 
that when a pure and difintereſted paſſion fills 
the breaſt, when once a woman has ſet her heart 
upon a man, nothing in the world but that very 
man will e ever make her happy. - "ond ing 
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BELL. 


I admire your " ſetting your heart, as you call 
it, of all things. Your love, my dear Emily, is 
not ſo romantick. You pitch upon a man of 
figure and fortune, handſome, ſenſible, good- 
natured, and well-bred; of rank in life, and 
credit in his profeſſion; a man that half the wo- 
men in town would pull caps for, and then you 
talk like, a fly prude, of your pure and diſinte- 


reſted paſſion. IN 
E M I I. v. 


Why then, I declare, if he had not a friend 
on earth, or a ſhilling in the world—if he was 
as miſerable as the utmoſt malice of ill fortune 
could make him, I would prefer Col. Tamper 
to the firſt duke in the kingdom. 


| BE L L. | . 
Ob, fiſter! it is a mighty eaſy iy fory per- 


| ſons rolling i in affluence, and a coach and fix, 
to talk of living on bread and water, and w 
comforts. of love 1 in a cottage. | 


EMILY. 


The coach and fix, Bell, would give little 
happineſs to thoſe, who could not be happy 
without it. When once the heart has ſettled its 
affections, how mean is it to withdraw them 


from ny paltry conſiderations of what nature 
ſoever 
4 B E L L. 


« 1 think the lady doth proteſt to0 much. 0 


eint 
Ay, but ſhe'll keep her ads ” 


G | Enter 


30 THE DEUCE 1S IN HIM, 


| Enter e t. 


SERVANT. Wa 1h": 
. Belford, Noel [Exit, 


EMILY. 


. him FER @ + Bell, I am ready to drop 


with apprehenſion |! 


Enter Major Belford. 
B E LF O R D. 


Ladies, your humble ſervant— [ fulurs them. 
1 reoice to find you fo well. ; 


SEL 


And we e congratulate you, Major, « on your 


ſafe return from the Havannah— How does 


your friend Col. Tamper do? 


| BEL FORD. 
He i is very well, Madam ! But 


EMILY. 


But what, Sir!—I am frighted beyond e ex- 
preſſion— Is he in England? 


| B E L FOR P. 
1 d dh 


In town? 


EMILY. 
BELFORD. 


Yes, Madam. 
EMILY. 


Why have not we'the pleaſure of ſeeing him 
yo r 


BELFORD. 
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| BELFORD. 5 
Hell be here immediately, Madam! GN i. 
| E MIL v. 
Oh l well! i 3 55 
: B EL ORD. 


But it was thought proper that I ſhould wait 
on you firſt, to prepare you for his reception. 


ME Y | 
To prepare me! what does he mean? 
BELFORD. 


Only to prevent your being alarmed at his 
appearance, Madam! | 


EMILY. 


| Alarm'd1 you terrify me more and more — 
What is the matter? | | 


BE L FORD. 
Nay, nothing—A trifle---the mere chance of 


war---la fortune de la guerre, as the French call 
it, that's all, madam |! 


I'm upon the rack—Dear Sir, explain! 
B E IL FOR D. 


The Colonel, you know, Madam, is a man 
of ſpirit. Having expoſed his perſon very 
gallantly in the ſeveral actions before the town 


of the Havannah, he receided many wounds; 


one or two of which have been attended with 
rather POOR circumſtances. 


| EMILY. ne 
But is the Colonel well at preſent : Sir 


2 4 C8 BELFORD. 


— es + API ar 
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Extremely well, Madam. 4 | 
8 EMILY. 4 | 
Are not the conſequences of his wounds like- 


ly to endanger his life ? 


BELFORD. 
Not in the leaſt, Madam. 
EMILY. 
Pray go on, Sir! 


I am latishied. 


3 &LTO0D. 
Do not you be alarmed, Madam! 
EMILY. 
. Keep me no longer in ſuſpence, I beſeech you, 
> 1 . 
What can all this mean? 
BEL FORD. 


The two principal wounds which the Colonel 
received, Madam, were, one a Httle above the 
knee, and another in his face. In conſequence 
of the firſt, he was reduced to the neceſſity of 
ſaving his life by the loſs of a leg; and the lat- 
ter has deprived him of the ſight of an eye. 


EMILY. 


Oh, heavens! | [ready to faint. | 


E 

Poor Emily] How could you be fo abrupt, 
Sir? The violent agitation of her mind is too 
much for her ſpirits. . 


Fx 3 BELFOD. - 


*., 0 
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BELFORD. 


Excuſe me, Madam II was afraid of making g 
you uneaſy; and yet it was neceſſary you ſhould 
be made acquainted with theſe circumſtances, 
previous to your ſeeing the Colonel. "+ 


A 


EMILY, recovering. 
lo oſt a leg and an arm, did you fay ? Sir! 
| BELFORD. ö 
No, not an arm—an eye, Madam 
„ 
Poor Colonel 


An eye! worſe and worſe 


BELFORD, 


Rather unfortunate, to be ſure! But we 
ſhould conſider, Madam, that we have ſaved 
his life; and that theſe were ſacrifices neceſſary 
for its preſervation. ; 


EMILY. 


Very true, Ay—ay—So as he has but his 
life, I am happy. And I ought now-to be at- 


tached to him, not only from tenderneſs, but 


compaſſion, 
| B ELF OR b. 


After all, Madam, his appearance is much 
better than you may imagine. His face, by 
the help of a black ribband, is very little diſ- 
figured; and he has got a falſe leg, made ſo 
naturally, that, except a ſmall hitch in his gait, 
there is no material alteration in his perſon, and 
| deportment—befides which, in point of health 
and ſpirits, he 1 is parcicularly well. 


4 * 
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EMILY. 


I am glad of it.— But, alas! he, Whoſe perſon | 


was ſo charming!—And then his eyes that 


were ſo brilliant!—ſo full of ſenſibility k. 


B EL FOR P. 


This accident, Madam, on his own account, 
gives him no uneaſineſs; to ſay the truth, he 


ſeems rather vain upon it; I could wiſh there 


fore, when he comes, chat you would not ſeem 
too deeply affected, but rather aſſume an air of 


chearfulneſs, leſt any viũble uneaſineſs in you 
ſhould ſhock the Colonel. 


EMILY. 


Poor Colonel! I know his ſenſibility, Fn 
me endeavour, therefore, to convince him, that 
he is as dear to me as ever! Oh! yes, - coſt. me 
hat it will, I muſt ſhew him that the preſer- 
vation of his life 1s an entire conſolation to me. 


Enter Servant. 
SERVANT. 
Col. — Madam 
EMILY. 3 


Eh! what? Laiſordered. 
B EL L. 


Deſire the Colonel to walk up Compoſe 


yorſelf, my dear I: Emily! I am in pain 
for her. | ( 2 de. 


Enter Colonel TA M P E R—runs up to EMILY. 


TAMPER. 


My deareſt Emily! How happy : am I to ſee 
you once again! I have — back the 
honeſt 


* 6 
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honeſt heart and hand which 1 devoted to 
you; as to the reſt of my body, you ſee I did 
not care ſixpence what became of it. Miſs 


Bell, I rejoice to ſee you ſo well.— Major, I 
un n your's-— Bur, my Emily— 
uke | 
Oh! Colonel. [burſts into tears, and 
is leans upon Bell. 
TAMPER 
"How s this? Tears 
B E L * 


3 "You Would not have followed the Major fo 
ſoon, Colonel; ſhe had ſcarce recovered the 
firſt ſhock from his intelligence. 


TAMPER. 


My impatience would ſuffer me to delay no 


longer. Why do you weep ſo? Emily ! [= 
Are you ſorry to ſee me-again ? 
EMILY. 
> Sorry to ſee you unfortunate. [ weeping. 
TAM ER. . 


Unfortunate! call me rather fortunate; I am 
some back alive; alive and merry, Emily! 


ws „„ SMIKT Lv 
I am glad you have ſaved your life. 
| - [xpceping, 
TAMPER. 


I dare ſay you are; look on me, then! What, 

not one glance! Won't you deign to look on 
Jour poor maimed ſoldier ? Lan Jr it 
Poſſible, 


17 
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poſſible, then, that any little alteration of my 

perſon can occaſion a change in your ſentiments? 
EMILY. : 


Never, Colonel, never! It is ſurely no mark 
of want of affection to be ſo much hurt at your 
misfortunes. 5 


T AMP E R. 


Misfortunes ! no misfortunes at all none at 
all to a ſoldier — nothing but the ordinary inci- 
dents and common caſualties of his life — marks 
of honour — and tokens of valour-—I declare I 
bear them about with me as the moſt honourable 
badges of my profeſſion —I am proud of them 
—] would not part with this wooden leg for the 
beſt fleſh and blood in Chriſtendom. © © © 

EMILY. 

And can you really be ſo unconcerned at this 

accident ? 1 5 
TAMPER. 

Really; and you ſhall be unconcerned too, 
Emily! You ſhall find more in me ſtill, than 
in half the battered rakes and fops about town. 
It injures me, no more than it does a fine tree, 


to lop my branches. My trunk is heart of oak, 
and J ſhall thrive the better for it! | 


EMILY. 
But is there no hope of recovering your eye 
again? Oh, we muſt have the beſt advice 
Is the ſight quite loſt? — _ Ea 
JJ ĩ³ð ( el 
Quite — Blind as a mill-horſe——blind as 
a beetle, Emily — but what does that ſignify? | 
Love is blind, you know; and if I have loft,” 
SIS | one 
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one eye, why, they ſay, 1 ſhall ſee the clearer 
Wü — 0 5 
EMILY. 


I cannot look at him without ſhuddering. 

17 lretires, and fits down. 
. een 1 
What action was it you ſuffered in? Colonel! 
5 DE. TAMPER. | | 

Before the Moro caſtle, Ma'am, before the 
Moro——Hot work, hiſſing hot, by ſea and 
land, I aſſure you, Ma'am. Ah, the Moro, 

the Moro! but if men go to run their heads 
againſt ſtone walls, they muſt expect to have a 
ſconce or two broken before they make their 
way through them Eh]! Major 
: B EL IL. | 

Major Belford was with you ? 

I 5 

All the while. The Major and I fought fide 
by fide, cheek by jowl, till I fell, Ma'am! we 
pa the Dons—— didn't we? Major. But 

elaſco! poor Velaſco! A fine, brave Don! 
muſt be owned——T had rather have died like 
Velaſco, than have lived to be Generaliſſimo. 

3 B E L L. [To Emily. 
How are you? Siſter | : 

| TAME. i. 

Nay, prithee, Emily, be comforted! more 
than all this might have happened tö me at 
home. I might have thrown away my life in 
a duel, or broke my neck in a fox-chaſe ; a fit 
of the gout, or an apoplexy, might have 
maimed me ten times worſe for ever; or a pally, 


chamber, Bell. 


— 
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perhaps; have killed one half of me at a ſingle 
ſtroke you mult not take on thus——if you 
do, I ſhall be extremely 3 


E MI I v. 9955 
Exculs me! I cannot help it- but be af- 
ſured 1 eſteem you as much as 125 Sir! 
| TAMPER. 


Eſteem, and Sir — This is cold W 
I have not been uſed to hear you talk in that 
ſtile, Emily! 


EMILY. 


I don't know what 1 ſay—1 am not well—let 
me retire: | 
en e 


ben the e narks-thir happy day? I ſhall 
make ſhift to dance on that occaſion — though 
as Withrington fought—on my N Emily! 
* me, when ſhall we be happy ? | 


EMI ; 
I grow more and more faint lead me to my 


B E L L. 


She is very in don't tieze her now, Colonel; 
but let us try to procure her ſome repoſe 


| TAMPER. 

Ay, ay, a ſhort ſleep, and a little reflection, 
and all will be well, I dare ſay — I will be here 
again ſoon, and adminiſter conſolation, I warranc 
you. Adieu, my dear Emily! 


„ EMILY. 5 5 
Adien !-—Oh ! Bell. (Exit in tears with "a 
Ln nent ws Bens. and Cal. Wa 


n 
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TAMPER. [aſſuming his natural air and manner. 


Fa, ha, ha! well, Belford, what is your opi- 
nion now? Will ſhe N the teſt, or no? 

If ſhe does, it is: mare e you deſerve; 1 
could wiſh ſhe would give you up, with all my 
heart, if I did not think you wu: run ſtark 
mad with vexation. 

T A * PE R. FOOT 
Why ſo? | 92 * 
BE . F e ITK-- +75 
Becauſe, as I have often told you before, this 
is a moſt abſurd and ridiculous ſcheme, a mere 
trick to impoſe upon yourſelf, and muſt probably 
end in your bu the affections of an bie 


lady. 
T AMP E 5 
Tou know, Belford, there is an exceſs 1 
ſenſibility 1 in my temper — 
BEL FORT. 
That will always make you unhappy. 


TAMPER. 

Rather ſay it will enſure the future happinets 
of my life. Before I bind myſelf to abide by a 
woman, at all events, and in all circumſtances, 
I muſt be aſſured that ſhe will at all events, and 
in all circumſtances, retain her affection for me. 

B E L FOR D. : 

- Sdnath, I have not patience to hear you. 
Have not you all the reaſon in the world to reſt 
aſſured, that' Emily entertains a moſt ſincere 


aſſion for you? , 
P 7 TAMPER. 


Perhaps ſo; but then I am not equally aſ- 
ſured of the baſis on which that paſſion BY ded. 
| B E L FORD. 
_ Her folly, I am afraid. | ST 
+ I | FTA M- 


4.4 
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+ TAMPER. 
Nay, but J am ſerious, Major. 


BELEO.MD - | 
You are very ridiculous, Colonel! 


TAME RR. 
Well, weilt it does not ſignify talking; 1 
muſt be convinced. that ſhe loves me for my owes 
fake, for myſelf alone; and that were I diveited 
of every deſirable gift of fortune, and of nature, 
and ſhe was to be addreſſed by fifty others, who 
ſſeſſed them all in the moſt eminent degree, 
ſhe would ſtill continue to prefer me to all Tho 
reſt of mankind. 
| DE LFO D. 
| Moſt precious refinement, truly! This is the 
moſt high-flown metaphyſics in ſentiment Lever 
heard in my life. Picked up in one of your 
expeditions to the coaſt of France, I ſuppoſe 
No plain Engliſhman ever dreamed of ſuch 


2 whim- Love you for genen f for Your own 
ſake !——not ſhe truly. 
ls TAMPER. 
How then? 
B EL FOR D. 


Why, for her o, to be ſure - and ſo would 
any body elſe.—I am your friend, and love you 
as a friend; and why? becauſe I am glad to 
have commerce with a man of talents, honour, 
and honeſty. Let me once ſee you behave like 
a poltroon, or a villain, and you know I would 
cut your throat, Colonel ! | 
TAM FRM: | 

1 don't doubt you, Major ! But if ſhe don't 
love me for my own ſake, for my/elf, as I ſaid, 
how can I ever be certain, that ſhe will not 
transfer that love ro another ? | 
B E „* 
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BELTYTOR D. ; | 
For your own ſake! for yourſelf again Why. 
what in the name of common ſenſe is this ſelf 
of yours, that you make ſuch a rout about? 
your birth, your fortune, your character, your 
talents, and perhaps, ſweet Colonel, that ſweet 
perſon of yours — all theſe may have taken her 
Land habitude, and continual intercourſe muſt 
encreaſe her partiality for them in you, more 
than in any other perſon. But after all, none 
of theſe things are yourſelf. You are but the 
ground, and theſe qualities are woven into your 
frame, Yet it is not the ſtuff, but the richneſs 
of the work, that ſtamps a value on the piece. 
TAMPER. 
Why this is downright ſermonizing, Major ! 
Give you pudding ſleeves, and a grizzle wig, 
you might be chaplain to the regiment: Let 
matrimony is a leap in the dark, indeed, if we 
cannot before-hand make ourſelves at all certain 
of the fidelity and affection of our wives. 
| DELTORD 
Marriage 1s precarious, I grant you, and muſt 
be ſo. You may play like a wary gameſter, tis 
true. I would not marry a notorious profligate, 
nor a woman in a conſumption ; but there is no 
more anſwering for the continuance of her 
diſpoſition, than that of her good health. 
+; TAMPER. | 
| Fine maxims! make uſe of them yourſelf: 
they won't ſerve me: A fine time, indeed, to 
experience a women's fidelity—after marriage ; 
a time when every thing conſpires to render it 
her 1ntereſt to deceive you! No, no, no faol's 
paradiſe for me, Belford ! _ TP 
„„ BRLEFOREC | 
A fool's paradiſe is better than a wiſeacre's 
Purgatory, | | 
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"TAMPER. 
| Sdeath, Belford, who comes here ? —I hall | 
be diſcovered. [reſuming his counterfeit manner. 


Enter Prattle. 
PRATTLE. — 


| Gentlemen, your moſt obedient ! mighty 
forry, extremely concerned to hear the lady's 
taken ill Il was ſent for in a violent hurry— 
Had forty patients to viſit——Reſolved to ſee 
her, however——Major Belford, 1 rejoice to ſee 
ou in good health——Have 1 the honour of 
one this gentleman ? t 
[pointing to Tamper, and going up to bim. 


TAMPER 


Hum! hum! [limping away from Prattle, 
and putting bis handkerchief to his. face. 


B E L FORD. 


An acquaintance of mine, Mr. Prattle 
You don't know him, I believe 4A little hurt 
in the ſervice —that's all. 


PRATT LE. 


Accidents, accidents will happen No leſs 
than ſeven brought into our infirmary yeſterday, 
and ten into the hoſpital. Did you hear, 
Major Belford, that poor Lady Di. Racket broke 
her arm laſt night, by an overturn, from her 
horſes taking fright among the vaſt crowd of 
coaches getting in at Lady Thunder's rout : and 
yeſterday morning, Sir Helter Skelter, who is 
fo remarkably fond of driving, put out his collar- 
bone, by a fall from his own coach- box: 

TAMPER. 

mo on his chattering I wiſh he'd be gone. 

[ apar t to Belford. 
B E E. 


oY, 
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But your fair patient, Mr. Prattle !—I am_a- "1 


fraid we detain you. 


PRATTLE. 


Not at all: I attend her immediately. [ going, 
returns.]—You have not heard of the change in 
the miniſtry? 


Pſhaw ! | 


I have. 


SE. 


TAMPER. 
BELFORD. 


PRATTLA 

Well, well !—ſgoing, returns. Lads Sarah 

Melvilte brought to- bed within theſe two houts ! 

a boy: — Gentlemen, your ſervant, your very 

humble ſervant ! Sg 
T A M P E R. 


Chattering jackanapes 


B EL FORD. 
So!] the apothecary's come already we ſhall 
have a conſultation of phyſicians, the knocker 
tied up, and ſtraw laid in the ſtreet ſnortly.— 
But are not you aſhamed, Tamper, to give her 
all this uneaſineſs? % 
TAMPER, 

No matter—T'll make her ample amends at 
laſt:—whart could poſſeſs them to ſend for this 
blockhead? He'll make her worſe and worle. . 
He will abſolutely talk her to death. 


BELFORD. 
Oh, the puppy's in faſhion, you know. 


TAMPER. 
It is lucky enough the fellow did not ki 
me. He's a downright he-goflip, and any thing 
he knows might as well be publiſhed in the 
| Delf Advertiſer, But en, for fear of diſ- 
cover 
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covery, we had better decamp for the preſent, 
March! | 

| BELFORD. 

| You'll expoſe yourſelf moſt damnably, Tam- 


per. 
Pe 24454 TAMPER. | 
Say no more! I am reſolved to pnt her affec- 
tion to the tryal, If ſhe's thorough proof, I'm 


made for ever. Come along! (going. 
| BE LFOR D. 
Fe er 3 
TAM YER. 1 
Oh, I am lame ! I forgot. [limping, 


| BELFOR D, 
Lord! lord! what a fool ſelf-love makes of 
a man! [Ereunt. 


END OF THE. FIRST ACT. 
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SCENE, Emily's dreſing Room. 


Emily, Bell, Prattle, fitting. 
- wy BELL. „„ 
1 Think you ſeem to be a good deal recovered, 
Emily. ESA NO Fro 
3 EMILY. SE, 
I am much better than I was, I thank you; 
pond =. iii . | . 
,, EHATTLE | 
Ay, ay, I knew we ſhould be better by and 
by. heſe little nervous diſorders are very 
common all over, the town merely owing to 
the damp weather, which relaxes the tone of the 
whole ſyſtem.— The poor ducheſs of Porce- 
lain has had a fever on her ſpirits theſe three 
weeks: Lady Teizer's caſe is abſolutely hyſteri- 
cal; and Lady Betty Dawdle is almoſt half mad 
with lowneſs of ſpirits, head-aches, tremblings, 
vain fears, and wanderings of the mind. 
8 = :M-1L-Y. -. e 
Pray, Mr. Prattle, how does poor Miſs 
Crompton do? 1 | Fg 
e e | 
Never better, Ma am! ſomebody has remov- 
ed her diſorder, by preſcribing very effectually 
to the Marquis of Cranford. His intended mate 
with Miſs Richman, the hundred thouſand pound 
fortune, is quite off, and ſo, Ma'am, Miſs Crom- 
pton is perfectly well again. By the bye too, 
ſhe has another reaſon to rejoice; for her couſin 


E Mis 


7 


3 
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| Miſs Dorothy, who lives with her, and began, 
\ you know, to grow rather old-maidiſh, as we 
ſay, Ma'am, made a fudden conqueſt of Mr. 
Bumper, a Lancaſhire: gentleman of a great 
eſtate, who came up to town for the Chriſtmals; 
and they were married at Miſs Crompton's yeſ- 
terday evening. e 
| r 
Is it true, Mr. Prattle, that Sir John Medley 
is going to the ſouth of France for the recovery 
of his Wack VP 88 "$ 
PRATOLE 5» k 
Very true, Ma'am, very true, that he's going, . 
I promiſe you; but not for the recovery of his 
health; Sir John's well enough himſelf, but his 
i! affairs are in a galloping conſumption, I aſſure 
| you. No lefs than two executions in his houſe, 
i J heard it for fact at Lady Modifh's. Poor gen- 
tleman ! I have known, his chariot ſtand at Ar- " | 
. thur's till eight o'clock in the morning. He 
; has had a fad run a long time, but that laft af- 
| fair at Newmarket totally undid him,—Pray, 
'= ladies, have you heard the ftory of Alderman 
74 Mancheſter's lady ? SY | C 
1 BELT. 
Oh, no. Pray what is it? 
| PRATTLE. | 
A terrible ſtory indeed. Eloped from her 
| huſband, and went off with Lord John Sprightly. 
Their intention, it ſeems; was to go over to 
Holland ; but the Alderman purſued them to 
Harwich, and catched them juſt as they were 
| going to embark. He threatened Lord John 
| with a proſecution, but Lord John, who knew 
| the Alderman's turn, camedown with a thouſand 
pounds, and fo the Alderman received his wife, 
and all is wel} again. . 


iv 
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| SELL © 7 
I vow, Mr. e you are extremely amul- 
ing. You Kno-] the chit· chat of the who 


town. | 
PRATTLE. 


Can't avoid picking up a few flight anecdotes, 
to be ſure, Ma'am— Go into the beſt houſes in 
town - Attend the firſt families in the kingdom 
Nobody better received Nobody takes more 
W tries to give more e ſatisfaction. | 


PD Lb: | | 
Is Fn any. public news of any kind, Mr. 


Prattle? |, 
Þ R A T T L E. 


None at all, Ma'am—except that the Officers 
are moſt of them return'd from the Havannah. 
EMILY. 
8⁰ we e hear, Sir! a 

„33 AT ”T L 


1 au Colonel Tamper yeſterday. O, ay! and 
Major Belford, and another gentleman as I came 
in here this morning. ths 


GE 3 bes 
That was Colonel Tamper, Sir. 2 
. ˙ 
85 That gentleman, Col. Tamper! Ma amt , 
3 E LI. 5 


Yes, Sir! bes. 4, Ley: 

| PRATTLE, I, 
Pardon me, Ma'am! I know Col. Tam 
very well. — That poor gentleman was bret 
diſabled—had ſuffered a little in the wars 
; Col. Z dag oe$ is not ſo te gs * 


2 Err 
o yes, that horrid St: 02 1 
E 2 | PRAT- 
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PRATT LE. 
What , 95 EH a OR 
BEL L, 2 | 

4 Hs wounds — his wounds—don' t you knoy w. 

Sir? 
| PRATTLE. 8 
| Wounds! Ma' am—Upon my word, I never 
heard he had received any. | 

BE LL. 

No! EY! he loſt a leg and an eye at che ſiege 

of the Havannah. 
PRATTLE, "=O 

Did he? Why then, Ma'am, I'll be bold ta 

dy he is the luckieſt man in the world. | 


Why ſo? Sir 15 4 | 151 28 
PRAT TL E. 

Becauſe, Ma'am, if he loſt a leg and an eye 
at the Havannah, they muſt be grown again, 
or he has ſomchow procured others, that 0 the 
buſineſs every whit as well. | 


EMILY. 


— 
* 


Impoſſible! 
PRAT TN E. 


I wiſh I may die, Ma' am, if the Colonel had 
not yeſterday two as good legs and fine ey es 
as any man in the world. If he loſt one of each 
at the Havannah, we practitioners in phy ſic 
ſhould be much obliged to him to communicate 
his receipt for the benefit of Greenwich and 


_ Chelſea Hoſpitals. | : 
EMIL V. ee 


Are you ſure that che Colonel has had 1 no 
ſuch loſs? Sir. . 

| N ATTLE. 4465 > Wow el, 
As ſure as Kat lam here, Ma'am i I ſaw kim 
going into the * him; ambaſſador's, 


7 8 : Juſt 


9 it abroad. 
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Juſt over againſt my houſe, yeſterday: and the 
laſt place I was at this morning was, Mrs. Day- 
light's, where I heard the Colonel was at her 
rout laſt night, and that every body thought he 
Was rather improved than injured by his late ex- 
pon out now I recollect—ha! ha! ha! 
* Lax bn va heartily. 


"BRLL =» 
| What s the matter? Mr. e 
CCC 
*. — me, Ladies! I can't forbear laugh- 
Ha! ha! ha!—The gentleman in tother 
— Colonel Tamper!—ha! ha! hal I find 
the Colonel had a mind to pay a viſit in maſ- 
querade this morning 1 ſpoke to Major 
Belford I thought 1 knew his friend too 
But he limped away, and hid his face, and wou'd 
not ſpeak to me. Upon my word, he did it 
very well! I could have ſworn there had been 
an amputation— He would make a figure at a 
masked ball. Ha! ha! ha! 


EMILY. BELL. 


# ha! ha! DE 
3 at each otber, and a felling to langh. 


PATEL E. | 
Hal. ba! ha! very comical; ha! ha! ha! b 
£3 WE La i 


A Frolick, Mr. Prattle; a frolick! 1 think, | 
de; you had better not take any notice of 


P RA ＋ T L n 
Me! 1 Mal never breathe it, Madam!!! I am 
cloſ as oak—an abſolute ff — -maſon for ſecre- 
cy But, Ma'am [riſing] muſt bid YO 
YR have dere 0 to v vitt 


12 2 A „ * — 
4 * 


„before 
dinner. 
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dinner. — Mrs. Tremor, I know, will be dyirg 
A with the yapours till ſhe ſees me; and Tam to 
meet Doctor Valerian at Lord Hetick's i in leſs 
than half an hour. FTI FE 


EMILY, 9 
Ring the bell, my Gear —Mr. Prattle your 


ſetvant. 


PRA LE 

Ladies, your very humble ſervant 1-1 ſhall 
ſend you a cordial . Maam, to be taken 
in any particular faintneſs, or lowneſs of ſpitits, 
and ſome dae e for morning and evening. 
Have a care of catching cold, be cautious in 
your diet, and I make no doubt but in a few 
days we ſhall be perfectly recovered. Ladies, 
your ſervant! your moſt obedient, "ay humble 


fervant! Exit. 
13 ee L be ladies fit for ſme time flent, 
| BEL L. A a Lon 
* Siſter Emily?! 
| E M I L Y, 
Siſter Bell! 
B E L. L. 


What d'ye think of Colonel Tamper now! 1 


ſiſter! 
EMIL V. 
Why, I am fo provoked, and fo} Ieaſed E fo 
angry, and ſo diverted ! that I dont know whe- 
ther I ſhould be in, or out of nen at this 


diſcovery. 111 
E 


No! — s it- poſſible you can have ſo little 
"ah ? This; rattling apothecary will tell this 
e 1 every houſe he goes into It will be 
town talk - ff a lover of mine had attempted 
to put ſuch an jmpudent deceit upon me, I 
would never ſee his face again. 


EMILY 


\ 


of mankind. 
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: | EMILY, 
I you had a lover that you liked, Bell, you 


would not be quite ſo violent. 


BELL, 


" Taderd. but 1 ann Wha? th. cons heme 


with a Canterbury tale of a leg and an eye, and 
heaven knows what, merely to try the extent of 
his power over you! To gratify his inordinate 


_ vanity, in caſe you ſhould retain your affection 


for him! or to reproach you for your weakneſs 
and infidelity, if you could not reconcile your- 
ſelf to him on that ſuppoſition |! | 


| EMILY. | 
It is abominably provoking I own; and yet, 
Bell, it is not a quarter of an hour ago, but [ 
would have parted with half my fortune to have 
made it certain that there was a trick in the 
: 6 BELL. . i 
Well, I never knew one of theſe men of ex- 
traordinary ſenſe, as they are called, that was 
not in ſome inſtances a greater fool than the reſt 


After all, Bell, I muſt confeſs that this ſtrata- 
gem has convinced me of the infirmity of my 
temper. This ſuppoſed accident began to make 
ſtrange work with nie 

1 faw that plain enough. I told you what 
your pure and diſintereſted paſſion, ſiſter, would 
come to, long ago:—Yet this is ſo flagrant an af- 
front, I would make him ſmart for it ſome way 
or other; I would not marry him theſe ſeven 
2M IL n 


* * 2 «44, 
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EMILY. 
That perhaps nah be piling nya, 


12 
B E LL 


We muſt plague him, and heartily too. Oh, 
for a bright thought now, ſome charming in- 
vention to torment t him! 


E M EI. v. 
Oh, as to. that matter, I ſhould be 1 to 
ba ſome comical FEVENgE on him wth all my 
eart. + 


/ 


Enter Servant. 1 


8 E RV A N T. 
n Johnſon, Ma'am! 


EMILY. 
- | Deſire him to walk up. [Exit 9 I am 
fic to ſee any company now. — This diſcovery 
will do me more good, I believe, than all Mr. 
Prartle's s cordial mixtures as he calls them. 


B E L L. 
oh you're in charming ſpirits, alter But 
Captain Johnſon! you abound in the military, 
Captains, Colonels, and Majors, by ne 2 
who! 1s Captain Johnſon? pray! 
n | 
Only the name that Mademoiſelle N the 


Belleiſle lady you ſaw this morning, goes by. 


BELL 
Oh, ſiſter, the luckieſt thought in the world 


839 a uſe to make of this lady! 


EMILY. 


What ye mean? 
BELL. 


Captain Johnſon ſhall be Colonel Tamger's ; 
rival, ſiſter a 
EMILY 
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EMILY. 
"Huſh! here ſhe is. 


Enter Mademoiſelle Florival. 
EMIL Y. { 
Gee me leave, Madam, to introduce you 


to my ſiſter. 
B E LL. 


I have heard your ſtory, Adem, and take 
part in 2 your misfortunes. 
- > BLOWKIV AL 8 
Tam — obliged both to 1 and to that 
Lady, Madam. 
E MI L Y. 


Oh! nn I have been extremely il 
ſince you was here this morning, and terrified 
1 1 beyond 1 imagination. 
 _ FLORIVAL. | 
Iam very ſorry to b hear it; may : aſk what 
has alarmed you? 
| EMIL v. 
It is ae, 1 ſcarce know how to tell 


„ | 
25 | : 2:5 E L bs | 
Then I will. - You muſt know, Ms am, ue 
my lifter was engaged to an officer, who went 
out on a late military expedition. He is juſt re- 


turned, but is come home with the ſtrangeſt 


conceit that ever filled the brain of a lover. 
He took it into his head to try my ſiſter's 
faith by pretending to be maimed and wounded, 
and has actually viſited her this morning in a 
_ counterfeit character. We have juſt now de- 
tected the impoſition, and want your aſſiſtance 
to be pleaſantly revenged on him. 

FLORIVAL:. 


I cannot bring myſelf to be an advocate for | 
the Lady's cruelty——But you may both com- 


mand me in any Dong. 


EMIL I. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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EMILY. 


\ T here is no cruelty 1 in the caſe I feat; I am 


one too far for that. As you are in appearance 
fach a ſmart young gentleman, my lifter has 
waggiſhly propoſed to make you the inſtrument 
of exciting Colonel Tamper's jealouſy, by your 
perſonating the character of a ſuppoſed rival. 
Was not that your device? 1 


B EL L. Fogg Fel 
It was; — if this Lady will come into it, and 


you play your part well, we'll tieze the _— 


colonel, and make him ſick of his OR > 


NO Pn 
FLORIVATL. 


I have been a mad girl in my time, I confeſs, 


and remember when I ſhould have joined in 


ſuch a frolick with pleaſure, At preſent, I fear 
I am ſcarce miſtreſs enough of my temper, to 


maintain my character with any tolerable. hu- 


mour. However, I will ſummon up all my ſpirits, 


and do my beſt to oblige you. 


7 - > BT Th} 
Oh! you will have but little to 0 The 


buſineſs will lie chiefly on your hands, Emily.— 
.You muſt. be moſt intolerably provoking 
I you do but irritate him ſufficiently, we ſhall 
8 mus charming ſport with him. | 


EMILY. 


Wer fear me, Bell. Mr. Pattle's intelligence 
has given me ſpirits equal to any thing Now 


I know it is but a trick; I ſhall ſcarce be able to 
9 him Imping about without gs 


Enter Servant, dy 14 
| Colonel Tamper, Madam! 


u r 22d eee 
- - Shew him in! [Exit 10 j—Now. ladies! 1 
HR + B EL * 


3 ” 

4 . y < 

* * * Tz , 4 
f 


BELL. 


Now, fifter 1.—Work him heatrily, « cut him to 8 


the bone, I charge you. If you ſhew him the 
leaſt mercy, you are no woman 
Enter Colonel TAMPER. 

This it is to have new ſervants! Not at hols 
indeed A pack of blockheads, to think of 
denying my Emily to me. I knew the poor dear 
foul was a little out of order indeed, hut 


[ering Florival.] I beg pardon, Madam! 1 dig. 
not know you had company. h 


B E L. L. 
Oh, this gentleman is a particular friend of 
my ſiſter's He is let in at any time. (741 
TAMPER. 8 
Hum!  [difordered. 
E M 8 i 4. 
I did not TN to ſee you return fo ſoon, 


Sir! 3 
TAMPER HY 

No—TI believe I am come ſomewhat unex+ 

pectedly indeed, Madam ! 
EMILY. 

If your return had not been fo dnt re- 
cipitate, Sir, I ſhould have ſent you a ay pr 
on purpoſe to prevent your giving 1 0-4 
trouble. 

| TAM P E R. 

Madam! a meſſage ! for what reaſon „ 

WILEY | 
Becauſe 1 am otherwiſe engaged. 
[with indifference; 
TAMPER. . 
En gaged ! ! 1 don't apprehend yau, Madam! 
E'M-EY. 
No 75 you are extremely dull then; don't you 


: ſee I have company ?—_Was you at the opera 


laſt night ? Captain Johnſon! 
Lea: uetting with Florival, 
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TAMPER: : 
1 am thunder ſtruck. Madam! Miſs Emily! 
— Madam ! | 
E MIL V. 


Sir !——Colonel Tamper Sir! 
| ” TAMELERL 


8 I ſay, Madam ! — 


E N TL v. 


Sir! 

T AMPE R. 

S'death! I have not power to ſpeak to her.— 
This ſtrange and ſudden alteration 1 in your be- = 
haviour, Madam—— _ 

E MIL v. | . 

Alteration! none at all, Sir: the change is 


on your ſide, not mine. II be judg'd by this 


entleman. — Captain Johnſon, here's a minia- 
ture of the Colonel, which he ſat for juſt before 
he went abroad done by a good hand, and 


reckoned a ftriking likeneſs. — Did you ever 


ſee a poor creature ſo altered? [giving a bracelet. 
| FLORIVAL. 

Why, really, Madam, there is, I wy own, | 

a very viſible difference at preſent—That black 

ribband [looking by turns on the picture and Col. 

Tamper] makes a total eclipſe of the brilliancy 


of this right eye and then the irregular motion 
ef the 2 gives ſuch a twiſt to the reſt of the 


body, 5 
T A M p E R. 


Sir !—But it is to you I addreſs myſelf at 
preſent, Madam !—I was once fond and fooliſh 


enough to imagine, that you had a heart truly 


generous and ſenſible, and flattered myſelf that 
it was above being ſhaken by abſence, or affected 


by events. s —How have I been deceived! I _ 


# 


that— 


. EMILY. | 
52 me, Sir! I never deceived you: — nay, 


Jou fee that I Wane the 1 of deceiv- 
L ing 


THE DEU ck IS IN_HIM., 37 


ing you even for a day. Out of reſpect to our 
late mutual attachment, I am reſolved to deal 
openly with you. In a word then, wo "0 
between us muſt now be at an en. 
P10 ˙ K 

Confuſion Every re th coun an N and 
can you, you, Emily, have PE to * 
me ſo? | 

E M 1 L * . 

Why not? Come, come, Col. Tamper, vani- 
ty is yout blind fide. © | 

TAMPE R. 

Zounds, Madam! _ 21. 
. * 
Don't be in a paſſion ! Do but conſider the 
matter calmly: and though it may rather be 
diſpleaſing, yet when you have duly weighed all 
circumſtances, I'm ſure you muſt do me the 
TEN to acknowledge my ſincerity. 


„ TAM =. 
I ſhall run mad——Is it poſlible,. 8 
Sincerity do you call this ?——Diſſimulation, 
—damn'd diſſimulation. . 
on WING IE 
Hare patience, Sir! The loſs of- your ah 
fortune would have been trifling to me; but 
how can I reconcile myſelf to this mangling of 
your figure? Let. me turn- the tables on 


you for a moment! ſuppoſe now, Colonel, that 


I had been ſo unfortunate as to have loſt a leg 


and an eye, ſhould you, d'ye think, have re- 


tained your affection inviolable for me? 
TAMPER. 


Falſe, falſe woman! Have a care, Emily 


have a care, I ſay, or you'll deſtroy your fame 


and happineſs for ever.—Conſider what you are 
doing, e er you make a final reſolution.—You'll 
repent. your inconſtancy, I tell you before- 


Far my nh, you will — Tou have 


5 e — more 


8 — 
—— — — —— 


P 


a * 
l bo + OS roar — 
— >» — 4; 4 — 
r 


N 
5 
10 
Fi 
. 
Fl 
} 


5 * THE DEUCE 18 IN HM. 


more Teaſon to repent Rs. than you can a en 
imagine! 73 
EMILY. 


Why will you oblige me now to fay Wocking 
things to you? It goes againſt me to tell you 
ſo, but I can't even ſee you now, without or- 
ror ; nay, was I even, from a vain point of ho- 
noyr, to adhere to my engagements with you, 
I could never conquer my diſguſt. lt would be 
2 moſt unnatural connetion—Wou'd not it? 2 


Captain 9 W 
e 14 £4. 


Hell ! death! confuſion !—How ſteadily e 
rſiſts in her perfidy ! Madam l Madam! — 
1 all choak wien rage But one word, and I 
am 0 for eee vers | for ever! Madam! 4 

What would you ſay? Sir? 

" TAMPER. | 

Tell me.then—and tell me truly | Have not 

you, received the addreſſes of that een? ? 
. 

He has honoured me with them, I confeſs; 
Sir! And every circumftance is fo much in his 
favour, that-I could have no manner of objec- 
fion to him, but my unfortunate engagements 
to you But fince your ill fortune has invin- 
cibly divorced us from each other, 1 r am 
at liberty to liſten to him. | 

TAMPER: 
Matchleſs confidence!—mighty well, Madam 
It is not then the misfortunes that have befal- 
len me, but the charms you have found in that 


gentleman, which have altered your inclination, 
FLORIVAL. 


Well, Sir! and what then? Sir! The Lady, I 
preſume is not included, like an old manſion- 
e; in the rent- roll of your eſtate, or the in- 


| be Th of ror PO and chattels, 1 —— 
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I hope, is ſtill her own property, and ſhe ma 
beſtow it on you, or me, or any body elſe; ; Juſt 


as ſhe pleaſes. | 1 5 
TAMPER Ta 


You; are a villain, Sir !—Withdraw! 
)( 
0Y lens! here will be murder—dor's e 


ſtir, I beg you, Sir! 
FLORIVAI. 


O never fear me, Madam! I am not ſuch a 
poltroon as to contend with that gentleman— 


Do you think I would ſet my ſtrength and | 


_ {kill againſt a poor blind man, and a cripple? 
5 eq A l f K E. FP 


Follow me, Sir! Pl ſoon teach you to uſe 


your own legs. : 
FLORI VA L. 


Oh the ſturdy beggar! ſtir your 99 and 
begone; here's nothing for you, fellow! 


T ANTI. 
Villain! . 
| FLORIVA L. 
Poor man ! 5 
TAM P E R. 
Scoundrel! EE 


FLORIVAI. 
n man, don't expoſe yourſelf. 
TAMP E R. 5 


Puppy! | 
PPY FLORIVAL. 
Poor wretch! a 
; EMILY. 


What, quarrel before Ladies? ob, for ſhame, 
Colonel! 1 
'T AMP E „ 


This i is a all ſufferance. Pas contain . 


no longer——Knoy then, Madam, [fo Emily 
to your utter confuſion, I am not that mang 
thing which you imagine. me Lou may ſee, 


Madam reſuming his natural manner. 
„ 28 * r 
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„ Srl B EL L. FLORIVAL. 


Ha ha! ha! ha!? [laughing _ 


EMIL T. 


A wonderful cure of lameneſs and blindneſs 
Your caſe is truly curious, Sir !—and at- 


teſted by three credible witneſſes Will you 
give us leave to yo it in the public * 1 


AMP E R. 
Madam! Madam — 
„ FLOREVAL. 
11 n the ſtory would make a dere in the 
Philoſophical Tranſactions. 


TAN 1 * 
: Sir! | 
V 
As pretty leg, indeed | —— Will you dance a 
minuet with me? Colonel 8 5 
| E M I L v. 
Your wounds are not aint] Fi hope,Colonel! 
TAMPE R. 


No, Madam! my perſon, I thank heaven, 
1s ſtill unhurt.— I have my legs, both legs, 
Madam, and I will uſe them to tranſport me as 
far as poſſible from ſo falſe a woman have my 
eyes, too — my eyes, Madam !—but they ſhall 
never look on you again, but as the moſt faith- 
leſs and ungrateful of your ſex. 

3 BMELY. | | 

If I'm not ſurpriſed how he could act it ſo 
well. Pray let us ſee you do it over again, Co- 
lonel !/—How was it. Eh! [mimicking] hip-hop, 
hip-hop, like Prince Volſcius, I think. 

 TAMPFEE 

I took that method, Madam, to try your 
truth, conſtancy and affection. I have found you 


void of all thoſe qualities, and ſhall have reaſon | 


to rejoice at the effect of my experiment as 
long as I live. n 


. 


E MIL I. 
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| EMILY. 
If you meant to ſeparate yourſelf from me, 
you have indeed taken an excellent method. 
And a mighty proof you have given of your 
own affection, truly! Inſtead of returning after 
an anxious abſence, with joy into my preſence, 
to come home with a low and mean ſuſpicion, 
with a narrow jealouſy of my mind, when the 
frankneſs and generoſity of my behaviour ought 
to have engaged you to repoſe the moſt unli- 
mited confidence in me. 
TAMPER. 
The event, Madam, has but too well warranted 


my. experiment. 
1 E MI I. v. 


And ſhall juſtify it, Sir, ſtill more: for here 
before your "488 [ give my hand to this gentle- 
man; ſolemnly declaring that it ſhall never be 
in your power to diſſolve the connexion formed 


between us. 
TAMPER. 


As to you, Madam, your infidelity be your 
puniſhment. — But that gentleman ſhall hear 


from me. 
FLORIVAL. 


I defy you, Sir! 
EMILY. 
Nothing farther remains between us—leavs 
me, Sir! 
TAMPER. 
I uam gone, Madam! and fo help me heaven, 
never, never to return [ going. 


Enter Maj. Belford. 
„ DDELFERD | 
How! going in a paſſion !-—Hold, Tamper 
— All in confuſion 1—1 thought ſo — and came 
to ſet matters to rights again. 
- BPLORIVAL 
What do I ſee! Major Belford ! Major Bel- 
. wa?! Ont  [faints. 


G " BELFORD. 
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B EL FOR D. 


- Ha! my name! and fainting! What ean this 


mean ? {runs and takes ber in his arms] By hea- 


vens, a woman]! May I hope that —Hold, ſhe 


_ Tecovers—It is, it is ſhe, my dear F lorival her- 
ſelf, and we ſhall ſtill be happy. 


| TAMPER. 
Belford's Belleiſte Lady, as I live! My rival 
a woman! I begin to feel myſelf yery ridiculous. 
BELFORD. 
What wonder, my * has brought you | 
hither, and in this habit... = 
FOR TVA IL. | 
Oh, Sir, I have a long ſtory to relate. At 
preſent let it ſuffice to fay that, that that Lady's 


brother has been the nobleſt of friends to me, 
and ſhe herſelf this morning generouſly wuch- 


ſafed to take me under her protection. 
B E L FORD. 


I am bound to them for ever. At my return 


I found letters from your father, who, ſuppoſing 


you was in England with me, wrote to acquaint 
me, that he was inconſolable for your loſs, and 
that he would conſent to our union, if I would 
but aſſure him that you was ſafe and well. 
The next poſt ſhall acquaint him of our 
good fortune. — Well, Tamper! am not 1 a 
lucky fellow? Ee 
TAMPER. 


- Oh, Belford !—I am the moſt miſerable oy 
in the world. | 


BELFOR D. 
What, you have dropt your maſk, I ſee 
ou're on your own legs again — I met Prattle 
in the ſtreet—He ſtopt his chariot to ſpeak to 
me about you, and 1 found that he had blown 
you up, and diſcovered to the Ladies, that you 
was returned quite unhurt and unwounded from 


the Havanna. 
CAMPER, 
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TAMPER. 


Did that coxcomb betray me? that accounts | 
for all Emily's behaviour——Oh, Major! I am 
ruined paſt redemption—I have behaved moſt 


extravagantly, both to your Lady and Emily. 
I ſhall never be able to look them 1 in the face 


* 
B E L FOR D. 


Ay, ay, I foreſaw this. Did not I tell you 


that you would expoſe yourſelf moſt damnably? 


However, I'll be an advocate for you- My 


PFlorival ſhall be an advocate for you, . and 1 


make no doubt but you will be taken into fa- 
vour again, a 
| . TWILL. 
Does he deſerve it? Major !. 
1 5 BE LF OR D. 215 * 
Why, Madam, I can't ſay much for bse 


or myſelf either, faith -e muſt rely ed 
on your goodneſs. 


FLORITVAL. 


He's a true penitent, I ſee, Madam ! SH 16 
anſwer for it, he loves you to exceſs. * look 
on him! N 


EMILY. 


= Was it well done, Colonel, to cheriſh a mean 
diſtruſt of me? to trifle with the partiality I 
had ſhewn to you? and to endeavour to give 


me pain, merely to ſecure a poor triumph over _ | 


my" weaknels to yourſelf? 
"TAM ERR: 
Y am aſhamed to anſwer you. 
TR 715 5 Op | 
Aſhamed! and ſo you well may 18 — 
125 TAMPER. | 
I ſee my abſurdity—all [ wiſh; is to be laugh- 


cd at, and forgiven, 


FE BELFORD, 


W . 2 


— 


9 give you Joy as I'ought,. oo oo, 


Come, come, no more of ic at erke 


r <4 AP 24 


N EI OR 5B. 3 
VA yery reaſonable requeſt\=Come M. d: 


\ pity che poor fellow, and admit Him to your | ö 
good. graces again. 


* 7 


| „ LORIVA IE 
Let us prevail on you, dear Madam 15 . 
BN ETF... 


Well — now T ſee he is moſt heartily TY 
ed, 1. am half inclined to pity IN.” ARON © 


. Pure 
| Generous Emily ! mY i 1 
„ K . ys 
Go, you provoking wretch! *tis more e than 
you deſerve. - [To Tamper. 5 
AME . 


It ſhall be the future ſtudy of my life to de- 55 4 
Hove this pardon. [kiffing ber hand] Belford ! * 7 £0 
ive you. e DI oa, [To Florival] I hae 
haved fo ill to you, I h know how to. 


3 


B BELFORD. 1 trgEs 


Now we have on all ſides ratified the preleinies. 
ries, let us ſettle the definitive treaty as ſoon as 
we can-—We.have been two lucky fellows, Tam- 

er——T have been fortunate. in finding my 
miſtreſs, and you as fortunate in not eln 


1 AM P E R. 8 | | 75 5 17 2 "MF 

So we have, Belford : and I wiſh every brave - Z 
officer in his majeſty's ſervice had ſecured to 
himſelf ſuch comfortable winter-quarters, as we 
have, ö N e 
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